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TO THE WATCHMAK OF FREEDOM'S SHIP.

BT MARY IKVIXG.

Manner at the tnael!
What of the breaker* r.tgh *

Jotu-ing *o long, "ti» time to lio.il
Harbor anil home close by!

Kurelv the lieaeon beam*,
Sought in the F.a*l so oft?

tit arilke anil true iu weleonie gleam*.
Marnier, up aloft! **

** Cilot! tbut beckoning star

Kuril* with a biiul glare!
ft ait lor the watch-tower'* steady glow!
Hand at the lielui.Iwwaru *

Cause ior yon .irund hath mora
Fenl than stonuiesl ware'

Many a one in sight of shorn.
Never has gained a grave

*

" Y.arinftr at the ina*l'
Craven and dotnrd grown, '

alists o. the midnight blur lliy
Over tlir night-surf shone

N«ver a lump tanre sure I
Uungur an UN are u'er,

1!ji! to the bavenU homeward lure'
Mariner! doubtyo more!"

Sull from the m ist-bead rung,
t

" Turn from the treacherous ahore !
Still at the iieluithe pilot Ming.
Scorning the sirfs mad roar!

Ilaik to the gatii< ring boat!
Look to Uh* ligh's false glare!

* llreuker* below! 'lie bark U lost! *

Kaiher Almighty! <pare!

J ..tired according to act of Congress, in the year lSSVby
l'u:iir il Ammo>, in the Clerk's < Iffice of the Distkcl
I'ouri tbr the Southern District of New York.) \

FOR T1IE NATION* I. ERA.

SHERWOOD FOREST,
OR %

WAGER BY BATTLE.
A Tale of Saxon Slavery in the Twelfth Century

£Y UKXKY WILLIAM HKRHLRT.

CHAP. X.

The Departure.
llf mounted himself on a steed so tallc,
Ainl ut r on a fair pali'raye.

And slung liis bugle about his Becks,
And soundly the rode away a.

The ClulJen/EUe.
h did not prove, in truth, a matter altogethei

«u easy of accomplishment as Guondolen, ii
her warm enthusiasm and sympathy, had boast
» <!, to effect that small thing, as she had terri
fl it in her thoughtless eagerness, the liberl
tiou of three human beings, ami the posterit]
of two through countless generations, from tin
c rie and degradation of hercditar)' bondage.
The value, in the first place, of the unhapp;

beings, to each of whom, as to a beast o

burden, or to a piece of furniture, a regula
money-price was attached, although they couh

he -old away from the land to which the;
appertained, unless by their own consent, wa
In no means inconsiderable even to one s<
rich as Sir Yvo do Taillebois ; for in those day
1 be wealth even of the greatest landed propric
' rs lay rather in the sources of revenue, thai

revenue itself; and men, whose estates ex
tended over many parishes, exceeding far tb<
limits of a modern German principality, whos
forests coutained herds of deer to be numberei
liv ihf» thfkiisftnd hem! u-liiua ni.atnfi.

, ".- VWW.V

o* r leagues of hill and vallev, who could rais.
armies. at the lifting of their banners, large
t .m many a sovereign prince of the nineteentl
cenlurv, were often bard set to find the small
est sums of ready money pn emergency, unlea
by levying tax or centage on their vassals, Oi
by applying to the Jews and Lombards.

In the second place, the scruples of Kenric
which justly appeared so generous and nobh
to the fine. Bnaoptistiapted intellect of th<
voung girl, by no means appeared in the saini
light to the proud barons, accustomed to re
gurd the Saxon, and more especially the serf

a U'iug so palpably and manifestly inferior
that he was scarcely deemed to possess rightsmuch less sentiments or feelings, other thai[ I tli..--^of the lower animals.

To /iem, therefore, the Saxon's refusal tc
consent to his own sale as a step necessary t(
uiaiyimissinn, apj»eared an act of insolent outre
< J iice, or at the best a bold and impudent
I ^ e of chicanery, whereby to extort from hit
,'ierons patrons a recompense three times

) n-rtlian they had thought of conferring 011him in the first instance.
It was with scorn, therefore, and almost with

iM ger, that Sir Yvo listened to the first solici\'oiis of (tuetidolen in liehalf of her clients;he laughed at her high-flown sentiments of1 miration and wonder at the self-devotion, the
iei *sity, the immovable constancy, of the nol.leSaxon.

' I'he «.»/</.' Saxon ! By the splcndc r of
fuels eyes!" he exclaimed, "these women
would talk one out of all sense of reason, withd .-ir sympathetic jargon ! Why, here's t sturdyknave, who has done what, to win ail this
mighty gratitude? Just stuck his whittle into
s wild stag's weaaard, and saved a lady's life,
more by good luck than by good service.as
any man, or boy, of Norman blood, would havedone iit a trice, and thought no more of it.and
th.ui. when his freedom's tendered him as a rewardlor tloing that for which ten pence had
we!i |.aid him, and for failing to do which lie
had deserved to be scourgod till his bones layhare, lie is too inighty to accept it.marry! be
name* conditions, hp makes terms, on whichhe will consent to oblige his lords by becomingfree; and you.you plead for him. The nobleSaxon! by the great pods, I marvel at you,< > uendoleu."
Hut she, with the woman's wily charm, repliednot a word while he was in the tide of iu'lipnationand invective ; but when he paused,exhausted fur the moment by his own vehemence,she took up the word.

1 en pence would have well paid hiirf! Atleast, I am well content to know," she said,' the value of mv life, and that, too, at my ownfather's rating. The Saxons may be, as f haveheard tell, but have not seen that they are,sordid, degraded, brutal, devoid of chivalry and
courtesy, and love of fame; but I would wager
my life there is not a free Saxon man, no, not
the j»oorest franklin, who would not rate the
life of his coarse-featured, sun-burned daughterat something higher than the value of a heifer.
Hut it is very well. I am rebuked. I will
trouble you no farther, valiant Sir Yvo de Taillebois.I have no right to trouble you, beausire,for I must sure be base l>orn, though I
dreamed not of it, that my blood should be
dearly bought at ten pence. NN ore it of the

ture current that mantled in the veins of ouf
igh ancestors, it should fetch something more,J trow, in the market."
"Nay! nay! thou art childish, Gucndolftn,

]>eevihh, and all unreasonable. I spoke not of
thy life, and thou knowest it right well, but of
the chance, the slight merit of his own, by which
he saved it."

" Slight merit, father! "

v " Pshaw! girl, thou hast me on the mere
11ay of words. But how canst make it tallyYith thy vast ideas of this churl's chivalry and
leaven-aspiring nobility of soul, that he so little
(slues libertv. the noblest most Hivin» nf *11
ftiings not immortal, as to reject it thus ignobly?"

" It skills not to argue with you, sir," she
answered, sadly; 44 for I see you are resolved to

S refuse me my boon, as wherefore should you} not, setting so little value on this poor life of
a< mine. I know that I am but a poor, weak child,N that I was a disappointment to you in my craii,die, seeing that I neither can win fresh honors
di to your house amid the spears and trumpets,
ga nor transmit even the name, of wbich yon are
of 'o proud, to future generations; but f am at
eri least in pride too much a Taillebois to crave, as

1 thfc1111 importunate, unmannerly suitor, what is delinied to me as a free grace. Only this.were youS and 1, in the hands of the Moslemin, captivesij. slaves together, and you should accept freeWj'domas a gift, leaving your own blood in bond1think the Normans would hold you dis

il

honored, noble aud false knight; I am sure the
Saxons would pronounce you nultriny. I have
doue, sir. Let the Saxon die a slave, if youthink it comports with the dignity of de Tailleboisto be a slave's debtor. I thought, if youdid not love me, that you loved the memory of
my mother better."
u There ! there! " replied Sir Yvo, quite overpoweredand half amused bv the mixture of

art and artlessness, of real passion and affected
sense of injury, bv which she had worked out
her purpose. * 1'here! there 1 erlough said,
Guendolen. You will have it as you will, dependon't. I might have known you would, from the
beginning, aud so have spared myself the painsof arguing it with you. It must be as you will
have it, and I will go buy the brood of Sir Philipat once ; pray Heaven only that they will consentto be manumitted, without my prayingthem to accept their liberty, upon my knee. It

>11 mo o tliAnon n/1 T
..... vvov Uiv » uiwuo«uu li^WV/U1113 UI IHUFC, JL

warrant me, at the first, and then I shall have to
find them lands of my lands, and to be securityfor their were and mund and I know not what.
Alack-a-day ! women ever! ever women ! when
we are young', it is our sisters, our mistresses,
our wives ; when we grow old, our daughters I.and by my hopes of Heaven, I believe the last
plague is the sorest!"
"My funeral expenses, with the dole and

alma und masses, would scarce have cost you
so much, Sir Yvo. Pity he did not let the stagwork his will on me? Don't vou think so,sir?"
"Leave ofl' your pouting, silly child. You

have your own way, and that is all you care

for; I don't believe you care the waving of a
feather for the Saxons, so you may gratify
your love of ruling, and force vour father, who
should show more sense and firmness, to yield
to every one of your small caprices. So smooth
that bent brow, and let us see a smile on those
rosy lips again, and you may tell vour Edith,\ if that's her name, that she shall be a free

Lwoman before sunset."
\ " So you confess after all this flurry, that it
Iras but a small caprice, concerning which you
lave so thwarted me. Well, I forgive you, sir,iv this token".and, as she spoke, she threwltr white arms about his neck, and kissed him

the forehead tenderly, before she added,
and now, to punish you, the next caprice 1

t*e shall be a great one, and you shall grantit to me without wincing. Hark you, there are

ihd^trumpets sounding for dinner, and you not
p )iit-device for the banquet hall; but neverH ed,to-day. There are no ladies to the feast,since I am not so well at ease as to descend the
stair. Send me some ortolans and beceaficoesr from the table, sir: and above all, be sure, with1 the comfits and the Hypocras, you send me the
deeds of manumission for Kenric and Edith, all
in due form, else will I never hold you true
kuight any more, or gentle father."

1 " Fare you well, child, and be content. And* if you rule your husband, when you get one, as

Vyou now rule your father, Heaven in its nicrcyJ. help him, for he will have less of liberty to
oast than the hardest-worked serf of them all.

"j Lire you well, little wicked Guendolen."
And she laughed a light laugh as the affec'ti uate father, who used so little of the father's

3 auhoritv, left the bower, and cried, joyously,3 A..t oil i i . i i
net, nee . wu nee * x Lui^nt im*u uueu sure

8 tht I should succeed with him. Dear, gentle
fater! and yet once, once for a time, I was

1 al^ id. Yet I was right, I was right; and the
rift must ever win the day. Edith ! Edith ! "

e shtcried, as she heard her light foot without.
J " liu are free. I have conquered.''! 1 is needless, perhaps it were imjmssible, to

dearibe the mingled feelings of delight, gratiBtudl and wonder, coupled to something akin
r to inredulity, which were aroused in the simple1 breas, of the Saxon maiden, by the tidings of

her oirtain manumission, and, perhaps eveD
8 gladdr yet, of her transference, in companyr with 11 those whom sho loved, to a new home

amoig scenes which, if not more lovely than
> thos' in which her joyless childhood and unre3greted youth had elapsed, were at least free
i trot recollections of degradation and disgrace.9 lie uews circulated speedily through the

eagle, how the gratitude of the Lady Guendo>ler had won the liberty of the whole family of
' he preserver, with the sole exception of the
' gr>s thrall Eadwulf; and it was easily granted1 U Edith, that she should be the bearer of the

bippy tidings to the Saxon quarter.) Sweet ever to the captive's, to the slave's,* ar must be the sound of liberty, and hard the
task, mighty the sacrifice, to reject it, on any
terms, however hard or painful; but if ever that

1 delightful sound was rendered doubly dear to
the hearer, it was when the sweetest voice of
the best beloved.eveu of her for whom the
blessed boon had been refused, as without her
nothing worth.conveyed it to the ears of the
brave and constant lover, enhanced by the certaintythat she, too, who announced the happiness,had no small share in procuring, as she
would have a large share of enjoying it, and
rendering happy the life which she had crownedwith the estimable gift of freedom.

That was a happy hearth, a blessed home,
on that calm summer evening, though death
had been that very day borne from its darkeneddoors, though pain and suffering still dwelt
within its walls. Hut when the heart is glad,
and the soul contented and at peace, the pains
of the body are easily endured, if they are felt
at all; and happier hearts, save one alone,
which was discontent and bitter, perhaps bit-
tercr from the contemplation of the unpartici-pated bliss of the others, were never bowed in
prayer, or tilled with gratitude to the Giver of
all Good. i

Eadwulf sat, gloomy, sullen, and hard of
heart, beside the cheerful group, though not
one of it, refusing to join in prayer, answering
harshly that he had nothing for which to praise
God, or be thankful to hiin ; and that to prayfor anything to him would be useless, for that
he had never enjoyed his favor or protection.

His feelings were not those of natural regret
at the continuance of his own unfortunate condition,so much as of unnatural spite at the alterationin the circumstances of his mother, his
brother, and that brother's beautiful betrothed;
and it was but too clear that, whether he should
himself remain free or no, lie had been better
satisfied that they should continue in their originalcondition, rather than that they should be
elevated above himself by any better fortune.

Kenric had in vain striven to soothe his moroseand selfish mood, to cheer his despondingand angry, rather than sorrowful, anticipations.hehad pointed out to him that his own
liberation from slavery, and elevation to the
rank and position of a freeman and military
tenant of a fief of land, did not merely render
it probable, but actually made it certain, that
Ead\yulf also would be a freeman, and at libertyto joiu his kindred in a short time in their
new home ; for it must be little, indeed, that
you know of my heart," said the brave and
manly peasant, * or of that of Edith, either, if
you believe that either of us could enjoy our
own liberty, or feel our own happiness other
than unfinished and incomplete, so long as you,
our own and only brother, remain in slaveryand sorrow. Your price is not rated so high,brother Eadwulf, but that we may easilv save
enough from our earnings, when once free to
labor for ourselves, within two years at the
farthest, to purchase your freedom too from
Sir Philip; and think how easy will be the labor,and how grateful the earnings, when everyday's toil finished, and every zecchin saved,
will bring us a day nearer to a brother s happymanumission.'1

u Words ! " he replied, doggedly." mighty
fine words, in truth. I marvel how eloquent we
have become, all on the sudden. Your labor
trill be free, as you say, and your earnings your
own; and marvellous little shall I profit by
them. I should think, so since you are so mightyand powerful with the pretty Lady Guendolen,all for a mere chance which might have
befallenjme, or any one, all as well as yourself,
^ou might have stipulated for my freedom.I
nad done so, I am sure, though I do not pretendto your fine sympathies and heaven-reachingnotions "

"

''And so have lost their freedom!" replied
Kenric, shaking his head, as he waved his
hand toward the women ; " for that would have
been the eud of it. For the rest, I made no

stipulations; I onlylrefused freedom, if it were
procurable only by (leaving my aged motherand my betrothed bjpde in slavery. As it was,I had lost mv owii liberty, and not gainedtheirs, if it had not been for Edith, who wonfor as all, what I had lost for one."" And no one thou fht of me, or my liberty!I was not worth thin! ng of, nor worthy, I trow,to be free.''

" You say well, Eathrulf.you say right well,"cried Edith, her fair flee flushing fiery red, andher frame quivering with excitement. " You are
not worthy to be freq There "is no freedom,or truth, or love, or hokor,*in your heart. -Yourspirit, like your body, i a serfs, and one woulddo dishonor to the soul >f a dog, if she likened it
to yours. Had you b en offered freedom, youhad left all, mother, I -other, and betrothed.
had any maiden been 10 ill-advised as betroth
herself to so heartless churl.to slavery, and
misery, and intamy, ortleath, to win your owncoveted liberty. Nayl I believe, if they had
been free, ana yon a sirf, yon would have betrayedthem into slavear, so that you might be
alone free. A man wlt» cannot feel and comprehendsuch a sacrifiJa as Kenric made for
all of us, is capable of so sacrifice himself, and
is not worthy to be cflled a man, or to be a
freeman.'' , '

Thus passed away that eveuing, and with the
morrow came full confirmation ; and the bold
Saxon stood upon his native soil, as free as the
air be breathed ; the son. tho, of a free mother,and with a free, fair raaidin by his side, soon
to be the free wife ofa freq Englishman. And
none envied them, not one bf their fellow-serfs,who remained still condemned to toil wearilv
and wofully, until theif life should be over.not
one, save Eadwulf, tke morose, selfish, glavesouledbrother.
The glad days rapidlt passed over, and the

morning of the tenth dar, as it broke fair and
full of promise in the ipclouded eastern sky,looked on a gay and htppy cavalcade, in all
the gorgeous and glitterng attire of the twelfth
century, setting forth in troud array, half martialand half civil, from me gates 6f Waltheofstow.

First rode an old esquire, .with three pagesin bright half armq-, hauberks of chain mail
covering their bodie*. and baa-nets of steel on
their heads, but with their fcrras and lower
limbs undefended, except bv the sleeves of
their buff jerkins and fheir clc^e-fitting hose of
dressed buckskin. Behind tbtse, a stout manat-armscarried the guton with the emblazonedbramgs of his leader, folldwed by twentymounted archers, in doubhts ofLincoln green,with yew bows in their hands, tioodknives, and
four-and-twenty peacocl^-featherql cloth-yard arrowsin their girdles, «r.d battle-axes at their
saddle-bows.

In the centre rode Sn-h vo de Taillebois, all
armed save his head, with was covered with
a velvet mortier with a ling drooping feather,and wearing a splendid lurcoat; and, by his
side, on a fleet Andalua >n jennet, in a rich
purple habit, furred at th cape and cuffs and
round the waist with sn v-white swansdown,the fair and gentle Guend en, followed by three
or four gay girls of Noi tan birth, and, happierand fairer than the h piest and fairest, the
charming Saxon beauty, p e-minded and honest
Edith. Behind these fol wed a train of baggagevans, cumbrous and umbering concerns,
groaning along heavily i their ill-constructedwheels, and a horse-l er, intended for the
use of the lady, if weary ill at ease, but at
the present conveying tl aged freedwoinan, (who was departing, now i well nigh her nine- jtieth summer, from the h4e of her youth, and
the graves of her husbandhid five goodly sons, ,departing from the house * bondage, to a free (
new home in the far nortlmst. (The procession was clojd by another body tof twenty more horse ariArs, led by two arm- ,ed esquires ; and with thd rode Keuric, close ,shaven, and his short, cijiped locks curlingbeneath a jaunty blue boket, with a heron's tfeather, wearing doublet yid hose of forest e
green, with russet doeskiibuskins, the silver ,badge of Sir Yvo de Taillaison his arm, and
in his hand the frceman'ttrusty weapon, the (puissant English bow, whildid such mighty adeeds, and won such los ireafter, at those
immortal fields nf Crps.uv Lid PnlntJaisi ond
famous Agincour.
As the procession wound «n the long slope tof the castle hill, and throu the Saxon quarter,the serfs, who had colle ;d to look on the tshow, set up a loud hurrah, ie ancient Saxon c

cry of mirth, of greeting, oi eliancc. It was rthe cry of caste, rejoicing at tie elevation of a ^brother to the true station o man. But there t
was one voice which swelled >ot the cry; one
man, who turned sullenly a* r, unable to bear 0the sight of another's joy, tu ed away, mutteringvengeance.Eadwulf t Red.the only "

soul so base, even among tli alien and degra- ^ded children of servitude 1 sorrow, as to trefuse to be glad at the hap ess which it was j,
not granted him to share, I ugh that happinesswere a mother's and brother's escape rfrom misery and degradatio Q

u
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c

hy caroline brioc mason. t
Oh. revere her! She has e > ^

Back, like a new gift, from tomb. *

Press her sweet hands close J closer; r

Kven now what dreams enj s her! C
Dreams of skies, than these re blue, 0
Opened almost to her view: d
Visions of those gates ot got u
That one moment did unfold ^
To her ga/.e. then backward led.

^
Oh. revere her! She has se a

Glimpses of that glorious sh< C
Honud the city fatr and brig C

Opened ne'er to mortal sight ]<
With her hands clasped as i ayer. g]
Those white hands so pale a hni. tl
I could see her gazing in
On the glory of the air,
Floating visibly round her th

Oh, revere her! Godhasgiv tl
Karth an angel from His hea' R|
Henceforth she to us must he 8(
I.ike some God-sent embassy cl
Henceforth her sweet face wi nie

i.ike a visage half divine; tl
And her child-voice, heard in i er, jt
Meantime shall allure us ther»
Where she wandered uuawai jri

r P"The Result of the Illinois .ection as it pjAffects the Nebraska Iniq r..Mr. Stephens,of Georgia, who was too e a Whig ( ') Tit
to vote lor Robert C. AV intlirop Speaker, we < s

mj ivjuivcu c cictiiuu ill |jJ
Moore, the Douglaaite candidate State Trcas- er
urer of Illinois, as a Nebraska imph 1 The e(<
utter absurdity of this boast is de apparent ofwhen it is considered that Milh he Anti-Ne- ^braka candidate, was put on tli rack, only a tj,
few days before the election, to f> vacancy on vo
the Republican ticket, with no I > of an election,the regular nominee of t Republican Qj,

£artv having declined. In conseq ice ofJudge
IcClure's declination, Miller, wl as snbstitu- qj

ted in his place, had not a vc in counties p,
where the Anti-Nebraska Con<. sional vote m
was quite large. Moore was als ipported by
all the Anti-Nebraska Detnocr papers as W(
opposed to all " new tests " of fa The real nc
sentiment of Illinois was tested i ie Cougres- nj,
sional vote, which shows an Anti braska ma- j)e
jority of thousands. Mr. Steph< forgets to pr
state that an Anti-Nebraska L lature has jjC
been chosen, which has to select lccessor to 0f
Shields, and that the next Cong ional delegationstands 6ve Anti-Nebraska irec Doug- W(
lasites, not counting the 7th dist (which is co
contested) either way. 0D

Caxadiak Wheat. The Roc ter Demo- tei
crat speaks of several cargoes Canadian prwheat, received at that place. i of handsomequality, and, in the absern f Genesee ha
wheat, is deemed very acceptable ie millers. 8h
It is-expected, if the winter be fi able, that injconsiderable quantities will be in ted under au
the Reciprocity treaty.

.. ou

Wages are being reduced in ina >f the me- eit
ehanic-employing establishments « oston. to

I

. ~=
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SCHOOL-DAY STRU6G(.ESi
OB

VTRGIITIA'S CHRISTMAS GIF-.
BY MARY IRVING.'

''Trifle* make up the stuu ofhuman joy or Voe.*'4
" A letter for Virginia!" cried a gay boai

iiig-school sprite, as she burst into the to
where a group of her comaadesNrere (J^ftttiof the Chrismas holydays just at ha$d."A letter for Virginia! Who bfdt. for
guess upon it ? Double, you see!"
"My own dear father's hand!" cried V

ginia D'Arcy, its beautiful claimant, apYnngii
up to reacli her treasure.the dearer* for
long journey from a far Southern land. Sibroke the seal with an impatient dash of h
white, jewelled fingers, and let an enclosufall to her feet.

Hetty Carlton, the bearer of the letter, sprainimbly to seize itj and, waving it aloft I
tween two fingers, displayed to the admiriii 1-1 - ----

5»« vi Her Hcrnjoimates a nity dollar bill.
'Virginia was in no haste to reclaiita h

property. Negligently, bnt gracefully, leanii
npon the treliised balcony, with brfghr cut
sweeping her cheeks as she bent, she was rea
ing the few hasty words that accompaniedUaving finished the letter, she crumpled it iu
her pocket, and looked op with a smile

44 Yes ; you know this is to be my IdSt Chrif
mas here, and I sent to my father for, an ext
allowance upon the occasion. Now, girls, v
are all friends together, in this hall ; give n
your advice and couusel, as Miss Bu! er sayShall I scatter a universal treat of c ikes ai
bon-bons among little friends and ~irge,shall I chalk a circle within a circle, 'and git
my teachers and my best friends som;1 preseiworthy their keeping ?"
"Oh, the last, by all means,*' etclaimc

Hetty, " always taking it for granted < hat / ai
one of the particular 4 best friends,"' she addo
archly.
" 4 Present company always excepted,1 mist

Well, I like that plan best, myself. Now, tkei
help me to choose. Let's see, a gold thimbl
for Laura ; a silver port-monnaie for Ella Mar
den: a ring for good Miss Butler; t wish
could buy one with a diamond in it! Den
me ! fifty dollars will do so little! "
"And it may do so much!" spoke a sof

rich voice close at her car. She looked up int
the sweet, plain fuco of her sensible and lovin
room-mate.

" Oh, Marion I just the one for my primminister! Come with me, and let us hold
council of state over this weighty matter!
Catching her by the waist, she whirled her awa
to their room.

44 Now, sit down on that cushion, and coun
sol me, my 4 nymph Egeria!' What shall I pivi
you as a remembrancer of your unworth;chum ? A writing-desk, or a work-box? Notb
ing less useful would win a smile from the sag<
eyes of Marion. And oh ! I must not forgelittle Nelly Grey, who has been so kind to us
What can I give her that will please her.i
book in gilt and red morocco ? "

441 can tell you, Virginia, what to give her]said Marion, seriously, though rather timidly44 give her her tuition for the next quarter! "

Virginia arched her fine eyebrows, and staret
in blank astonishment at her counsellor; then
with with a laugh, exclaimed.

" What! throw a Christmas gift into tin
sharity fund? Ili&t is carrying your Northerr
idea of utility a little too far, Marion."

44 Oh, Virginia, you have been reared in lux
iry, and you know nothing about the struggle*jf one who has to earn, step by step, every inch
>f her position in the world, from the district
jchool upward ! You don't know the value ol
aioner.and never will, while it Hows in at
four nod, as freely as a river to the seS I"

44 Why, Marion, you speak as earnestly as
hough you were a poverty-stricken charityteholar! How happened you to find out the
ralue of money, little one ? "

The color came and weDt in Marion's brpwn
:heeks, and she heaved a sigh before she aniwered.

I am not rich, as you know, Virginia; and
'et I have nothing to complain of note; nothngto ask. But I was poorer once. Shall 1
ell you a story from my life ? "

"Oh, do!" cried Virginia, dropping upon
, * i --J

ut ilk uur Muc, uuu uirowing ner arm
iver Marion's shoulder. " I am delighted to
nake you talk about yourself; for you never
lave shown me any of the secrets buried in
hat deep well of your experience ! "
" 1 have no stcrets, Virginia ; that is, none

>f the sort school girls delight in ; but I will
;ive you a little sketch.
"There was once.(is not that a classical

teginning ?).a little girl, who lived in a counryfarm-house, on the borders of a great woodand.Now, it is not of fairies or giants that
ay story deals, though the scene for their opeationshas been so well laid. Only the giantf Ignorance ruled over the region with almost
tidisputed sway. There was not a school-house
rithin six miles; and the nearest one, at that
istance was a mere apology for its /title: a
ross between a barn and a log cabin, with u
eacher to match, during five months out of the
wclve. Well; to return to this little girl. She
.as the youngest but one in a boisterous, unuly,neglected band of thirteen motherless
hildren, scolded beyond the door-steps by a
ro9s-faeed aunt regularly, every hour of the
ay, who returned as regularly to renew the
proar. Baby was served more humanly than
be others for his babyhood's sake. But the
oungest girl, the next in size, was the foot-ball
nd scape-goat of the household pack. She
ould not even find a corner of the house to
ry in peaceably, when she had run the gaunt

tof her wild brothers and selfish sisters. »So
lie used to steal away across a cow pasture
iat joined the woodland, and, gliding like a

^uirrel among the pines and over the mstlingead leaves, find her favorite nook in the midst
f the forest. There was a break in th'e woods
lere, and the sunlight streamed down over an

ge-bowed hemlock, on whose arm she used to
at herself, and swing ; and sometimes, poorbild ! wish that she had never been born !
" One dav. when she had tied from ru»raooii.

on, to indulge in some such un-childlike medations,she was surprised in her solitude by a

arty of village children, 'out chestnutting."
'alf frightened and half curious, she kept her
»rch, eyeing the strange boys and girls susiciouslyfrom under her ragged sun-honnet.
u The children in return passed taeir comentsupon her; one rude boy proposing to
itart her off the roost' with a s%>ne.a motion,
ipuily, not seconded. The elder g^rls gathedaround the tree beneath her, and qucstionIher# as girls will, who have an impression
their own superiority. Her utter ignorance
emed to afford them great merriment'; and
eir shouts were caught up by the boys, who
iciferated.
" ' 1 say! here's a bright one ! Nine years
i, and doesn't know her letters !'
" ' O, pooh ! what better could yort expect?
le is out of that heathen corner, away on the
>or Section, where they never see a schoolasternor a Sunday."
" The children went their way; but the

jrds they had spoken lived in the heart of the
iglected child, and awoke there the first defiledesire to become something.anything
iter than she seemed born for. She surisedher father, not long after, by a request to'
allowed to go to school.a thing unthoughtby even her nearly-grown brothers. With
incredulous laugh he told her ' yea; if she

>uld foot it six miles every day, she was web
me ; he didn't care how many of them kept
;t of the way.'
" iior aunt ranea ana taunteu her; her sihra,a* usual, laughed at her ; and hei brothers
oposed to trundle her to the village in the old
leelbarrow. But the purpose of tl|e child
d talcen root, and was not ao easily to be
aken. She walked the whole distance, havzleft home before half the family tfere up,
<1 presented herself before the aerOnished
icher in her ragged frock and bonrtfH, witlita book, pencil, or penny towand buying
her. All she could say was, ' I want "o learn
read 1' And she dUl learn to read -thanks

'.I

MHHmaiHMfei

to that good old man's kindness, and her osuntiring perseverance ; for she walked.a chiof nine years old, remember.that distancesix miles, twice daily, during two-thirds of th
season, carrying her dinner and spelling-boiin a little calico satchel across her shoulder." When the gate of knowledge had thus ombeen opened to her, toothing could hinder heShe read of those who had overcome great o

njji staclsto to win their ends. She knew very wt
D(T what end she purposed to herself.to gain cn education.though she very poorly comprhanded what was meant by that inspiritphrase.
jr She looked about her for some meansearning a little mouey to supply herself wiibooks. Though disappointed inauy times, siclung to the principle of her favorite litt
r song, "iVy, try again,"' and at last found tl

re long-sought resource in the braiding of coari
palm-leaf hats for the village shop-keeper. II
gave her, too, ft place in his family, for her sevices, thus sparing her the time spent in hilong walks, and very much that had troublelfs her voung life.

er she grew up to tall girlhood in the vi
lags.braiding, delving, sewing, and scocrinj?» to.cam the scanty bits of knowledge which sh

^ could pick up during a few months of eac
-. year. At last she resolvod to hoard her eari

ings until they should be sufficient to snppo:her for a year at an academy in a neighborin
, town. Then she could perhaps be trusted I5v"

, I a * 'AmO *"

^ .uu.u bvuiuutux iu jn.-t.-p ji country scnooi, an

fe gain far more than iu the brahling line.
lg So.but no matter how.enough, that sli

accumulated the money at last, and with
id Proud heart, and a very small trunk, presente
jr herself among the pupils of Walton Aca<

emy." She obtained board at a cheap rate, i
consideration of some services to be rendere<and of her claiming no fire iu her scantily fui

i{j nishedroom. When she had paid her tuitioi
()

and purchased the indispensable books.whio
I made cruel inroads upon her cherished treai' ure-^*he numbered over the dollars that wer
(| left, one by one, as a mother might count hechildren, and calculated how exactly they woul

meet her necessary expenses for the session.
g She studied.how she studied that winter
I You rich boarding-school girls know nothin;
r about it 1 With a bed-blanket wrapped abou

her shivering shoulders, and a bit of candle ii
^ an old tin dipper.unsnulfed, that it inigh^ bum more slowly.she used to sit, night afte
. night, till the twice-heard cock-crowing told her that day was almost too near for sleep. Sat

urdays.the play-days of her school-fellows.
brought no recreation to her. Here was j

> dress to be patched and fitted together out o
mere shreds; here was a pair of shoes to lx
painfully cobbled ; or a lesson to be learned foi
the next week, from some borrowed school
book, too costly for her purchase.She was diligent, and she reaped the reward
of diligence. Her name was upon the list of tht

e
" prize scholars," when the yearly examination

t» drew near. All the pupils, according to custom,from time immemorial, were to dress in
white on that grand occasion, with blue sashesand trimmings. Especially was this uniform

, considered indispensable to the prize takers,who were to stuud out so conspicuously before
' the large audience.
j You may wonder, with your well-filled wardrobe,how such a thing could be; but the truth' is, she had but one presentable summer-dress,and that was, fortunately, a white muslin. She

had worked long and patiently to bring it into1
a fitting shape, and, though obliged to wear it
before the all-iinportaot occasion, kept the sash
intended to adorn it, which she had purchasedwith the last half dollar of her school money,safely rolled iu her trunk.

j. One Friday evening, when dire necessity had
clothed her in this precious robe, the Principalcalled her into his study, to confer with her
about her composition. In the course of the
conversation, as he reached his arm across the
table to a dictionary, he inadvertently overturneda full ink-bottle, whose Stygian contents
flowed far and free over the lap of the poorscholar, ruininir how manv hnnm A<» lo»u
kyew.

' ~"r""

"Ohl I am very sorry! Will it spoil yourdress?'' was hi$ courteous query; and he
thought no more of it.
She forced back the tears that were crowdingto her swollen eyes, and tried to hear calmly whathe had to say of examination matters; all the

while feeling that it coifld be of no use to her I
How could she face that crowd of eyes in a
faded calico wrapper?
As soon as she could excuse herself, she hur-

ried home to relieve her heart by crying. It
seems a trifle.we can smile at it now.but
trilies make us all what we are; and this cost
me.'tis well to change the person now as
ever.the darkest hour of my life.
"Was it really you, Marion?" inquired Virginia,in an incrcduloiiSitone.
" Ves.and no! My personal identity, of

course. 1 cannot doubt; but often, in lookingback to those days, 1 ask myself involuntarilythe same question, ' Was it myself?' or some
other being, mysteriously substituted for mine?
But.to return. It was not only griefat beingobliged to absent myself from examination, anilmiss the prizes, that darkened mv spirit so

heavily; more than that was at stake. How
could I offer myself as a teacher, with anyRope of success, thought 1, if, unexcused, I absentedmyself from examination.failing so to
keep tlie standing I had gained? And what
excuse could I offer to my teachers for such a
course ? 1 would sooner have died.so proud
was I.than to have told the truth in the case;and I would have died a thousand times before
inventing a falsehood.

While I was sobbing, the prayer-bell rung.Hastily donning a large apron, so as partly to
conceal my misiortune, l fiurrieU witn my tearswollenlace to the chapel.

Perhaps the lady teacher noticed my distross ;1 never dared ask her how much she read of
my trouble in iny countenance. But, as we
walked together toward her boarding-place, she
called tne into her parlor.

il I have noticed," said she, u that you are
quick at your needle, and ready in fitting. I
need a little assistance in making this dressinggown,and my mantua-maker is overstocked
with work. Can you spare a few hours on
Saturday to help me with it?"

I stammered out some answer, and went
home,Jbnly partly relieved of my distress. But
on tint ensuing Saturday, after I had finished
her robe, she stepped to her closet, and bringingfrom thence a fleecy white fabric, laid it in
my hands.

" J ought not to take your time without some

recompense, especially just uow, when it is so
valuable to you," said she, sweetly. u Perhaps
you can make this useful in some way, next
week.":

I could have burst into tears, and fallen on
her neck, my heart swelled so high with joy
and gratitude that moment. But I only thankedher as a well bred girl should, and sobbed
out my ecstacies in my own little room. You
may believe me or not, but I tell you that the
gift of that half-worn dress was the crisis of
my destiny. Without it, 1 should have sunk
into despondency.perhaps gone hack into insignificance.With that, and the encouragement,the success, and the brighter prospects
that resulted. I have become.what you know
me!"

'* The angel of Glen Street Seminary.the
noblest girl in the world 1" cried Virginia.
" But bow came you here ? and why dia you
never tell me all tfiis beforo ? "

u One question at a time, dear. I came here
to fit myself for teaching at the South.where
I hope you will some day find me a situation
near yourself.whose earnings I must appronriatit4a fVirw o/1n/>fltiAn r\f mv KrntKof tKo

youngest of the thirteen, who are now scattered I
far and wide over the world. Our father is no ?
more. £

"But, Virginia, I did not tell this story for t

my own sake. I only meant to show you that r

I had a right to know how much a little money t
can accomplish. I have seen the day whence b
dollar* would have seemed to me a fortune; e

when it would have bought for me more hap- s

piness, more solid benefit, than willy» perhaps, h
the five thousand.which your father expects to a

rn spend on his European tour next year.brin.Id to him and you. I know more than one t
of whom it would be a fortune now. I know, toe
at how little Nelly Grev is struggling betwec
)k sensitiveness and poverty. I know how other

among us.I could name them to vou.ar
co mining health and eyesight, and sinking int
t. despondency, for want of what a few dollar
b- would bring thein. They will not complainill and therein lies the nobility of their struggle
in If they are sustained at tho sinking poinflKiev
e- and such as they, will make the standard wc
ig men, wives, and mothers, of our age. The;

are not only here.they are scattered over ouof Northern country.Heaven help them ! Now
th Virginia, this Christmas bounty is at your owi
te unquestioned disposal. Will gold thimbles an<le porto-monnaies weigh against the happiness.
le perhaps of a life-time.which you can now, it
se a delicate way, confer upon a lew of thes<le struggling sisters?"
r- u Only tell me who, Marion ! " said Virginiafr lifting her swimming eyes. 411 never dreamer>d before what it was to be poor.aud a schooliri t*l "

ft""
il- Christmas will dawn brightly on some hearts
g, Who will win a like blessing?
ie Oh, suiters! there are more wants in thtih world than the want of food and raiment ti
a- claim our charity. No fictitious story of school
rt girl struggles can rival the hundred histories o
g like trials in real life, to which I have listened
ly Let Education spread her arms vet more wided ly and freely in our blessed lanu, especially tigather in the " daughters," who thus shall in
ie deed prove " polished corner-stones" in tht
a temple of our liberties.
d

. _ H

n people's Jtprtmtnt.
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it We omit so much of the communication ol
h fEquity " as relates to a point presented by n
3* correspondent, and fully discussed by us laste week..Ed. Era.

THE OATH, kr.
In your last number you intimate that the

i Know Nothings are bound by an oath to obev
n the will of the majority, even to the violation^ of conscience. Now, you will allow me, in alldeference, to caution you against making statetments with regard to that about which yon" know nothing" It is customary for membersof all organizations, whether socret or open, tobe governed, in matters pertaining to the society,by the majority. Now, sir, I do not prettend to know much, yet I probably know more
C about this new organization thau you have the

means of knowing; and allow me to say that I
. do not understand this principle, of obedience

to the majority, to bo carried any further in
this than is customary in all societies. That

I the Order ignores the Slavery question, I ad,mit, and seriously regret it, too. Vet the spiritwhich is at the bottom of the movement 1 believeto lie identical with the spirit of AntiSlavery.And if good Anti-Slavery men join itin large numbers.as is the case in our State.
it will assuredly wear an Anti-Slavery aspect,
as you will observe by reference to the election
returns firom this State.

In the last Era, you, in replying to a correspondent,refer him to an article in the Constitutionof Pennsylvania. Why, sir, it is in defence
of this very principle that this movement is
gotten up; because Catholics have told us that" A man has no right to choose his own religion;" and that<4 If they ever get the power in
this country, religious toleration will be at an
end," Jcc. Again: how is it in all countries
where Catholicism prevails? I need not answerthe question.
One thing more. You seem to think this

movement a sort of persecutiou for opinion'ssake. It is not so. We consider Catholics tobe dangerous persons to hold power. Consequently,we purpose to leave them at home, in
the private walks of life. Is this Tw>r»p«-iiHnn f
Why, sir, I have been left at home all my lifetime,jet I do not think i have been persecuted.And is it not our duty to choose tboso men for
office in whom we can place the most confidence?

Thus, I have only touched upon the various
points which I have taken tip, yet I trust 'youwill be able to gather, from what I have said,
some reason why an Anti-Slavery man should
l>e friendly to the Know Nothing movement, so
called. Equitt.

HOPK FOR TUB BEMT
New Lisuo.v, Onto, Dec. 9, 1854.

I notice in your last issue a communication
signed " Citizen,'' in relation to the Fusion (Republican)party of this (21st) district, and John
A. Bingham, our Congressman elect, which 1
think is calculated to mislead those who are
not acquainted with the tacts as they exist.
The Fusion Convention, which met in this (Columbiana)county, to nominate county officers,
was composed of men of all the oM parties, and
win? enthusiastic and harmonious. The resolutionsadopted were substantially the same
as the Pittsburgh Free Democratic platform.They were for the repeal of the Nebraska
fraud; of all Fugitive Slave Laws: for the nonextensionof Slavery, Ac. Also, for a 11 Maine
Law " for Ohio.
The Congressional Convention, which met

at Harlem Springs, was also composed of men
of all the old parties. The Columbiana countyplatform was adopted by the Convention, and
Mr. Bingham endorsed it in full. Mr. Binghamhas been known, in years past, as a zealous
Whig, but always an Anti-Slavery Whig. He
is now fully committed to the principles of the
-Republican party, and it is generally believedhere that he will be one of the most able and
fearless champions, of the rights of the North
in the next Congress. Jt' this expectationshould not be realized, the people will promptlyrepudiate him. It seems to me, that we should
he willing to take him at his word. The fact
that a man has been a Whig or a Democrat, in
times past, should not l*e called in question,is he right, now, on all the great questions of
the day? If so, that is sufficient. Unless we
act upon this principle, we shall never be able
to effectually resist the spread and domination
of Slavery. !

Yours, for Libertv for all.
Levi Maktik. 1

two woriw.intervkntk)!*.cat1iomcism
Woodstock, Vt., Dec. 9, 1854.

While writing to you npou business, I enclose ,

a line for your readers, if you deeiu it worth
printing.

In some of the publications about the word \
Intervention, when that is applied to Slavery,the expressions are not sufficiently definite. '

Perhaps we may with propriety say, that the *

provision of the Constitution upou the subject
prevents legislative intervention, to prevent the T

importation of slaves, till the year 1808, and, 1

by implication, authorizes it alter that time. 1

Also, we may say, that the act of Congress of 1

1808 was a legislative intervention to prevent T
the imjHjrtation of slaves.

Again: we may with propriety say, that the J
act of Congrcs^ of 1820, culled the.Missouri M

Compromise, was a legislative intervention '

upon Slavery, or the subject of Slavery, both J1
ways; giving it, or permitting it to take, full
freedom to travel or rest, at pleasure, as far 1

north as 30° 30' of north latitude, and legisla- *

ire intervention to prevent its moving or restngany further north than that degree of IJnorthern latitude. An author, by neglecting
>r disregarding that distinction, may seem to
,-ontradict himself, when his own ideas arc
eally correct and consistent.
Permit me to notice, concisely, one other

mbject. Onr friend, " G. W. J ulian," in the
Era, attacks the two classes of persons, or w

wo parties, as we may now call them, the p{now Nothings and the Roman Catholics. jl
sTow, he says none too much about the dan-
^ers to government, trom the entire secrecy of n
he principles and plans of the former party, so 01
tumerous and extensive in their localities, and
heir operations upon matters so vital to the ^
>est interests of our country as our popular w

lections. Though, even in this, it may be &
aid, in their favor, that they organized too w

astily in this great work of towering above
nd out of the two old political parties, Whiga in

. M -

g *7wl Democrat*, whose controversies about the
o spoils of victory endangered the welfare, if not
>, the very existence, of our Government. But,
n when our friend alludes to the Roman Catho3lies, he seeins not to recollect the profound
o secresy with which all their plun» and movc0meats are concocted.with all the wisdom and
s tact, and craft, of all the Jesuits iu the world, the
; most potent people on earth for effecting results

>. without disclosing the motives or the operations,
f till disclosed by the results.and that theyhave been perfecting their secret system from
y the beginning of the time, times, and a half, of
r Daniel, and twelve huudred and sixty year3 ofthe Revelations, till that whole period seems
1 just drawing to a close. Uow potent, now,i must be their system of secret operations,
_ should they be leveled against the liberties of
i our country. Add to this, that every member
j of the party is under obligation, if not under

oath, to obey the orders of their numerous
, superiors. Titcs Hutchinson*.

ERA DON'T SUIT T1IF.M.
Edwakdsbcboh, Cass Co., Mich.,

December J, 1834.
If this new party is in power, or is going to

5 Is* iu power, shall we, as the friends of Liberty,) let our influence he felt in that party where we
- may help shape its principles, or shall we standf off, and throw our influence against them, and
. drive them from us, as the old Democratic

party has already done? Mr. Editor, I like
> your paper the best of any political paper I ever
- have read, and for several years have done all
i I could for its circulation, and 1 stil! intend totake it myself; but I am afraid of its circula(tion at present. I feel like leaving subscribers

to do as they please about sending for it, as Ifind some refusing it. 1 am in hopes things
may change, so that I shall think best to workfor the paper again. L. Painter.

Is there any friend iu Kdw.ardsburgh suflfi*ciently devoted to old-fashioned Anti-Slavery
- policy, to look after the interests of the Era in

that region ?.Ed. Era.
Tin: OLD POLICY ABANDONED.

East Cleveland, O., Dec., 1834.
* * n *

ii is proDaoie that some of your subscribers
at this place will not renew. " Hard times" isthe principal excuse, and it is a stern one.Your attitude towards the Know Nothingsmay ulso slightly reduce your list hereabouts ;for it is lamentably true, though almost in- Jcredible, that some Free Soilers, and even some Jold Liberty men, have entered this dubious or- *

ganization, consenting to abandon, or at least '
subordinate, the Anti-Slavery issue, at a junc-ture by far the most favorable that has occurred, '

during the existence of an Anti-Slavery party, '
for successful resistance to the moustrous
usurpations of the Slave Power.
Y ou are entreated not to cease your enrnest

expositions of the sad iniiuence of such a
course upon the cause of Freedom.
At the advent of Know Xothingism, it was Jhailed on all hands as an effective agency fordemolishing the old parties. Now, the primeobjection against the old parties has always '

been, that, embracing a Southern wing, whom ,

they must of course consult and conciliate, 1

they are wholly unreliable for substantial Anti- (

Slavery action. Yet many Anti-Slavery men 1
have again lashed themselves, by the sanction ^
of a portentous oath, to a party which not only 1
ignores the Slavery question, and has a South- <
em wing, hut whose patronized organ declares 1
the Order to be "the deadliest foe that AntiSlaveryfanaticism (Anti-Slavery action) has '
ever encountered." s

Is is possible that the designs of eonserva- °
lives to divide, absorb, and paralyze the Anti 11

Slavery forces, and thus stave off the Slaveryquestion, are about to succeed again? (Jod ''
lbrhid 1 Henry Fosp. s

h.NEEDED MORE THAN EVER.
Washington, Iowa, Dec.. 2, 1854.

I have always felt anxious to have your val- juable paper well sustained and generally circulated,but especially so now, since you have taken
such a noble stand against that secret, and, asI think, dangerous organization, the Know
Nothings; and this at a time when so many of ,

our public prints are either afraid to come out f:.and oppose them, or are openly advocatingtheir cause.
rij

temporary. fo
okttysbi.'kg, Dec. G, 1S54. el

I continue well pleased with the general r:i

course of the Era, not excepting Know Noth- J"inyisni; for, although 1 approve the genoralobject# of that combination, constitutionally '1

pursued, nnd believe it will do some good for a 1!1

year or two, and then be dissolved into differ- *°
ent elements, it is highly important that you °l

Cry aloud and spare not, and recall the enemies ,sl1
of Slavery to the undivided pursuit of the grand 111

question of our land and age. I say undivided w:

support, because in mauv places the friends of
human liberty kept both objects in view, and f"'elected men no less hostile to the encroach- 11
meats of Slavery "than of Roinivh despotism al
and foreign influence.

.

j i'st discrimination jbkrw'p.en priests and se
PKOPHK.' fa
Boston, Dec. 13, 1854. th

Haviug been a constant reader for several be
years, with occasional interruptions like the w.

rresent, I felt great interest in knowing if Dr. Fi
)ailey hud been proof against the temptations m

to which inch ni^n no .L-..v-.; y irniHi llldl 19, i;»

to sanction evil, that good might accrue j not to
that I expert the least intentional good to the 11
cause 61' universal Freedom 'from the Know in
Nothings ; but 1 believe did, if he does sci
not now. va

1 congratulate you u]>on your accurate judg- H<
luent of the Catholics, and your just tliscrimma- gotion between the priests and the jntople, who er.<
are, even now, sufficiently Americanized to cai
make their rapacious reverences take hack an

summersaults," vt ry unbecoming to their :is- hu
sumed arrogance. 1 trust the Know Nothings nit
will not affect unfavorably this growing inde- e«jipendence. 1 think myself competent to give gat
an opinion of the Catholics, as I was in that citi
communion till tny 27th year, and completed the
in this country the readings, began in Ireland, cat
which produced the salutary clutuge. mo

lutiHOPE FROM THE SECOND SOBER TllOFf.'HT. jt jHudson, lire. 1, 1854. a (Your views upon Know Nothingism I like, die
l'hey arc just what I expected to see from your oh*
peu. From a constant reading cf the Erh for rcli
leven or eight years, I have learned'to look to not
t as a fearless advocate of correct principles are
ouching all subjects which it discusses. When tha
inything new turus up in the political world, thet have learned to expect to find the Era on the fait
ight side. And in this Know Nothing crusade, reghe opposition which the Era offers is but nat- idstral, and in keeping with itself. Although to
nany good men have l>een drawn iuto the sup- rise
tort of Know Nothingism, yet I believe that, on inghe second sober thought, they will refuse to }ield their support *to a party based upon no pec
uuiki principle, out which acts from 11 mere hate loci
o foreigner* and C atholic*. And especially 1 con
an not set- how a man who believe* in the therotherhood of the whole human race, and iu berlie teaching* of the Bible, can support this mai
ecret order. I am highly pleased with O. W. Inuulian's letter. Such sentiments come from a wh<
ure, noble, aud great heart. Ijet us make Mr. icaiuliau Vice Prcsideut in 1856. sentMost truly yours, J. W. BcsnxiLL. cag

PotDOUBTFUL PHILANTHROPY. ye,Clbvklaxd, 0., Dec. 5, 1854. by tI think it (Know Nothingism) is an Ltm that raniill not bear acquaintance very well. Your On
ourse in relation to it is, in my opinion, most theidicious, and such will soon be the opinion of Geolousands who have either joined them, or been Popsiting between two opinions whether to do so indi;

r not.
. v to s<I cannot but suspect the philanthropy of at tl

lose who overlook the enormous existing ever
rongs of the slaves, who are helpless, to de- testa
nd Protestants from anticipated wrongs from Uepihich they are at all times able to defend them- flagilives, if they have good sense enough to act aimi
concert openly aud manfully. It

I

v \ ' *

m if

A FKNV FACTS FROM A Pl.AIN MAN I
Eam (i: uunon, WiTVI (' >.. I I

December 7, 1
I am non than over pleased with the } ISeven years' retiring hn* sharpened my Apt'.* I

tite more ami more. Ite political priucip.e-, 1
are soand and healthful, save lk( idea of a fa!! I
extent of American negro suffrage, atnl a p!a » I
in legislative ball*. This ! eaaaot rn.m( I I
Perhaps I am wrong in this; but I want an I
entire separation of the two races.negroes to 1
live where God designed them, but were shame I
fully stolen nud enslaved by the white people's I
cupidity, inhumanity, and tyranny. Then let I
tlie j uat wap of God be sought after, and the I
wit hed ways of men be abolished. I

Vet, let the negro slave be made free, but I
not legislate for as, bet occupy a territory of I
his own. and there live and act as may suit him 1
best. I

I am pleased with your strictures on Know 1
Nothings. They swarm ou the community I
like locusts, yet secret'as the mole within the I
ground. Although they could uot elect candi-- Idates, yet, with us, thev nominated them. They1managed to keep nominations down, until just I
on the eve of denios, ebea .suddenly obey I
sprung meetings for that purpose ill the name I
of the 'People's Mas- Meeting." Ui conrai I
the People went; for, as yet, they wero without £
eauuiuaiea ior inn legislature, save those ot tbe
Old Hunker Democracy, and were s-
ainl body Douglas Nebnukaites, and conse
i|Uentlv did not suit the People. Well, her.i
we were mixed up.no badge to distinguishthe Know Nothings, and so matters w at o:. t
But somehow or other, (as we learned after
wards.) the presideut of the day, secretaries,
the committee who proposed the nominees, all,all proved to be Know Nothings. Tho cami.
dates proposed were not very objectionable a-,

men, and, bciug selected from all political parties, they were received and acknowledged bv
the Convention, and theu all candidates, I be
lieve, were present, save one, who was out
stumping it against Douglasism, and each and
all avowed swrrdn/ their opposition to whiskeyand the Douglas Nebraska repeal act. Yea,they did not only avow their opposition to this
act, but the repeal of it, and a restoration of
the Missouri Compromise, and also in favor,forever hereafter, that Territories should be
kept free of Slavery, and no Shite he admitted
with it. These avowals were pnsitiv. . and quit.* "*
suitable to the People's wishes: and situated *
is we were, we could not form a reasonable ob
iection to such nominees, and if, as Mr. Julian
lay8, "we Free Democrat# ha\c slic .vn oar
weakness in rallying upon such men," why, it
must be so for the present; and if we are de
:eivod, then we are deceived indeed on the posi:ive avowal of men now in cilice to carry lut
)ur wishes in State and Nati-mal legislation.If the Know Nothings are in league with
Southerners tor tins extension and ja-rpetuHtinuof Slavery, then must their political life 1*»
short, and at the end be embittered with theIjust anathemas of an outraged people, as a
retribution for their dec.- ; and wicked actions

It is true we need no such organization ; and
t is to be regretted it Rprung tip at this time,vheti the Sovereign People o* our land wore |ibout. accoinnlisliinc the thimr rv»rt,
sver done on this Continent, to wit: the liunta
ion and final destruction of the Slave Pow :.
iVithout a doubt, the People are ready for it ,
>ut wickedness, always alert in high places,onfuses them, and the work is thus j-rol .r.-.-i »

i) the latest possible time. But let us still
ope an 1 net, for the cause is just, and living A
liih and fervent acts will he rewarded witli 4
uccess bv the .hist One, if we are righteous in
tir designs. But if onr motives are selfish
nd sinister, even in a good cause, we need not

'

xpcct success. "Now we know that God
oareth not sinners ; but if any man L. a wor
lipper of G«»d, and doctli his w.ll, hiui he
eareth.".John i.\. 31. Is this fanaticism?
Your humble friend, J. w. Steffi.
[Mr. Steffy is a native of Virginia, from which

s emigrated a year or two ago..A'</. Era.]
CATHOLICS AND FOREIGNERS

LmHKiEi.li, Mn it., Df. l.'I, Idjl.
I noticed in \ our issue til November 'J, nrti
es relating to " Know Nothings," " Sectarian
itals," »Vc., in which I must confess, as vet, I
innot fully concur, but hope, if ! err, to be «^ht in due time. I have noticed with regrol,
r years, the influence of foreign votes in the
crtioii of I'r.-sideiit and other other rs of Li^hnk. 1 have found, in this Western portion of
e world, at least, that the foreign vote has
en invariably given to the support of the old
cuiocratic party. James K. Polk was elected
Id It, who received the foreign vote almost ,
a man: in which ca^c, instead of "voting '

it" a conclave of Tories, as they were inruttedthey were doing, they supported a
a i «i:o provoked a sister republic into a
ir. at an e xpense of on- hundred and fifteen !
illious of dollars, and the territory acquirederebv converted into ..lave dominirm. Thnt
ustrions I>emocratic corpse, who, over and
ove the shame and disgrace to which we
ire compelled to submit bv virtue of our rein
>n to the South, comjielled us to become oar
lvcs bloodhounds in the execution of that in
moiis law of lSoO. was urincinallv elected Iw B

.

e vote of foreigners. I hat ever-to-be rememredAmerican Triumvirate under whose reign
; are compelled to wait for a while, ((.'ass,
eree, and Douglas,) and under whose ad
[lustration was sacrificed the hinging* of free
tnir and the honor of our nation, was elected
that high station by the vote of foreigners,
lose are a few of the many instances where
the balance of Jtower was thrown into the
lie of Hunker Democracy, which is ever at
riancn with the principles of humanity. ^
fnce the necessity that Americans shall
vcrn America. That there arc many foreign
i who are sufficiently "disciplined in Aiu. ri
n jurisprudence to occupy stations of rank
d trust, is obvious; but that there are one
ndred to one that are unfit, by reason of their
tural prejudices, to occupy such a post, is
uallv obvioti^^wl have the most profound r«*
rd for the pr^m>ges delegated to our foreignizens through the Constitution, if they will ma
ise privileges with deference to our rcpubltiinstitutions. Ainou;r the Catholic brethren
re especially do we disc over a spirit of revoionagainst the principles ofour(»orernnieut.
s a prerequisite merit in the constitution of
!at/uJic to become subservient to no earthlv
tation but the Pope and the Priests. You
lerved that '' a Catholic might be a devoted
gionisf, and yet a loyal citizen." This is
impossible, to be sure, but such Catholics
very few in number. It is my itnpressiou

t a consistent Catholic cannot acknowledge
supremacy of the church in matters of

h. and its inferiority in civil affairs. The law s

ulating t/ieir church and state affairs arentieaf. Their discipline is not circumsnril»e«l
nere matters of faith, but has exclusive julietioh over civil and religious affairs, accord
to the Ilom&n system of government.
Although tliey appear to lie a law-abidingpie in certain locations, it is only in thou*
ilions where they arc lew in number, and
sequently no evidence of tlnir loyalty. On
other hand, where they are sup. nor in num

, wc discover a disrespectful vindictivenasa
uifected toward our civil institutions. Last
ependence Day, in a little village in Illinois,
ire Catholics reigned superlative, the A met
t flag was shamefully insulted by the prctationof a flag bearing the inscription of an
1c with its throat cut and the feet of the
>e upon its head. Thus the glorious emnof American liberty was basely insulted
iuch demeanor as only a conclave of iguo
t rubbish, like they, are capable of rendering,the same day, in Peru, Indiana, I believe.Catholic banner bore the inscription of
rge Washington kissing the feet of the
e. Is it not sufficient to kindle a spirit ofgnation in the bosom of the least patriotic,
je the father of our liberty thus humiliated
te shrine of the most despicable tyrant thatcursed the world? Sir, to suppress Promtism and establish Catholicism, to ejectublicanism and establish Papalism, is thetious end at which the Catholic power is
"?*is my impressiouj that the moral prospsn


